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THE SPINSTER. « 



Not very far from the town of C — — , is a pretty 
half-way house, a commodious sort of country 
inn ; it stands upon the brow of a hill, looking 
down upon an old manor house and handsome 
grounds, the entrance to which is under a very 
beautiful avenue ; the trees are of such regular 
and perfect growth that they completely arch 
over at the top. 

At the time my narrative commences, which 
was on the 30th of August, 17—^, two ladies 

B 
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and a gentleman were walking from the inn, 
down this avenue, preceded by a little curly- 
headed urchin, who marched on at a brisk pace, 
apparently thinking that he was raised to a per- 
sonage of great consequence, having been called 
upon by his fether (" njipe host of the inn") to 
" get his hat, and shew these strangers the way 
to the good old house.-' 

" You will find it sadly desolate now," said 
the poor old man, " and I have not the heart to 
go with you ; I Qever like tp pass that gate now, 
save when I go by myself, and think about my 
own dear mistress, and her precious child ; for 
she was a, good mistress to me." 

"Is she not living, then?" said the gentle- 
man. 

" Oh, yes, she is living ; at least she was only 
one month ago. She always comes here for 
one month in the summer, and then she bides 
here with us, for she never likes to go to the 
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old house to sleep. She built this inn for me ; 
for I, in times past, was butler to her and my 
good master, but my poor master died ; and one 
aft^r another she lost all her large ihmily ; and 
she has none but her I call her pet lamb left. 
But I hinder you, sir ; and I can as well tell 
you when you return, and your dinger shall 
be all rpady -gainst you come back." So say- 
ing, he pushed onwards his little boy, with a 
parting injunction to f^ mind his manners to the 
gentry." 

The manor house is in a very pretty situa- 
tion ; but every approach to it wore an air of 
complete desolation — ^the drive to the entrance, 
the paths, and the garden, were completely 
overgrown with nettles and rank grass. The 
windows of the house were all fastened up. 
Close to it extended a large lake, the water 
of which lay calm and placid, reflecting 
evpry-thing on its margin. The travellers 
b2 
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followed their guide around the house in 
silence. 

*' Cannot we enter the house, my boy ?" 

** No, sir ; no one goes in, unless it be mis- 
tress, or father, when she is here." 

"Have you never been inside?" said the 
elder lady of the two. 

** No, sir — that's ma'am," said the boy, (seem- 
ing to recollect the injunction given him by his 
father,) " I'se never been in nor wish to." 

" Why not ?" said the young lady, stooping 
down to a level with the little fellow, who, from 
the bashfulness of childhood, turned his head 
half round, and thereby defeated her purpose, 
which was to gain a nearer view of his sweet 
open countenance ; but on her again repeating 
her question in a kind soft voice, he turned 
fully round, and fixing his full blue eyes on her 
face — 

" Tis so dismal," said the boy ; " and little 
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missy cries so when she comes here ; and my 
father and mother cry; I don't like coming 
here at all, except down under yonder hedge, 
where the best blackberries grow." 

** Well, then, I suppose you will be wishing 
to return," said the gentleman. 

" Oh, no, I am not afraid now^ with so many 
people ; I'll stay as long as you like." 

" Thank you, my little fellow ; but we must 
be going, and you may lead the way home 
again." The child directly scrambled out from 
the high grass, in which he was nearly hid, back 
into what once had been the road. 

" Really, Ellen," said the gentleman, to his 
pretty fair companion, who was leaning on his 
arm; "it is a sweet spot, but sadly desolate^ 
indeed." 

"Yes," said she, "I should feel more in- 
clined to pull it down altogether than to leave 
it so." 
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^^ But; Ellen/' said Martha, (which was the 
name of the other stranger,) " they say the lady 
and her daughter come here, and I suppose they 
must have a pleasure in going over it'* 

" I hardly thinks to me, it would be a plea- 
sure; there is such a sadness in looking even 
on flowers that used to be cultivlited by those 
one loved, and here there are stiU some striving 
to live amongst the Weeds.'' 

^ * Bom to blush unseen, 
And waste their sweetness in the desert air.' 

There, now, dearest Ellen^ did you think I 
was half so poetical ?'' 

"Why, really, George, that was indeed a 
most unexpected flourish ; but I do not see why 
you should have exerted body as well as mind, 
for you have fairly pushfed me into the nettles !'* 

"Have I really f my love? I am sure I am 
very sorry; but you know the honey-moon is 
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over now^ and I need not be so very civil as to 
make any more apologies. Martha^ you cannot 
think how wonderfully polite I was whilst we 
were at Malvern I was I not, Ellen ?" 

" Ah I Ellen only smiles^ George ; and I can^ 
not comprehend why civility and the hotiey- 
mooti are to be set together." 

**Why5 my deaf Martha, surely you would 
not have us always so wrapped up in each other, 
as we wei'e at Malvern ; even for you we should 
not have had a spa^ word." 

"Well, then, I am very glad I did not go," 
said Martha^ laughing, <^ Why, it would have 
been as dismal as this sweet place is;" so saying, 
she turned round to take another look, ere the 
avenue^ate was again closed by the little guide. 

*^ Now, my little firiend, thank you for your 
company, and run home, and tell your father 
that the stranger gentleman and the two ladies 
are extremely htmgry, and they hope the dinner 
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is quite ready for tbem ; — ^here is a shilling ; 
now mind, you youngster, make a good use of it, 
and be off as fast as you can." The boy pulled 
at his hat ; and with a " Thank you, sir," went 
off as quickly as two little feet could carry him. 

"There he goes, as if all the pixies, or 
brownies, or whatever they choose to term 
them, had escaped out of the old house after 
him ! How the boy does run." 

" Well, he is but doing as you bid him ; and 
you will be a very fortunate man, if you get 
other people to obey you as readily." 

" Why, this one here must obey me !" said he, 
pressing Ellen's arm a little closer to his side ; 
" but I fear /must obey yoM, if I mean to have 
any comfort in my journey 1" 

"ilfe? why what did I ask you to obey me in?" 

"In the first place, did not you tell Ellen, 
last night, ' we must be off by six to-morrow 
morning ;' and did not you fidget around your 
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apartment, in those horrid stumpmg boots, from 
the peep of dawn, that made it impossible to 
disobey your orders ? You made Ellen a com- 
plete morning watchman, calling out, every ten 
minutes, * George, Martha is getting ready' — 
* Dear George, Martha has been up some time' 
— * My dear George, I am afraid, if you don't 
get up, we shall keep Martha waiting' — * Come, 
deaxest George, you know Martha can't wait for 
her breakfast ; and she said, we must be off at 
5iV — till I foi^ot Malvern manners altogether, 
and cried out, * Hang Martha, or dnmn her; I 
wish she could sleep like other people;' and 
then Ellen's serious, * But, my dear George, it is 
getting so late, and Maxtha has been up hoursy 
did rouse me at last;-— now, was not this obey- 
ing ^mef " 

" Well, if it was, I did not mean to disturb 
you; but how much you did enjoy the drive, 
when we did set out" 

b3 
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" Yes, I did enjoy it when I was up | but) 
reallj Martha, what does make you fidget about 
at such an early hour ; what can you be about V 

** I will tell you what MiEuiha was doing this 
morning; replacing all th<^ things in our trunk, 
that you tumbled out on the floor, in search of 
your pencil-case, last night; everything was 
packed up again tehen I came down*" 

** Dear Martha^ you wee a very good creature^ 
and I think I will forgive your early riding ; and 
next time I won't wish you drowned or Awwy, for 
my easel Recdly, my conscience did upbraid 
me, for persisting in lumbering out that trunk 
full ; but I did ir^end to pack it again. Then 
that's the reason you had the trunk earned into 
your room; I could not ccmceive what you 
could want with our trunk ; and your civil, * If 
you please, ^V,' to the waiter^ * to tell the cham- 
ber-maid to carry that trunk into my room.' Do 
you know, Martha, you need not be so civil ; h« 
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would have c^ried it^ without ' if you please, 
sir.' " 

**You will know Martha better by-and-bye, 
George; that is one of her pithy sayiogs, 
< civility costs nothingi and buys everything.' " 

^^ Ob) dear I I believe before we have finished 
our peregrination^ I shall no more be able to do 
without Martha than Ellen can I'' 

" Well, and I shall be very glad if it is so> 
Geoige ;" so sayiiiig, he grasped her hand, and 
they followed each other into the little inn. 



The apartment into which they entered was 
the same to which they had been shown on 
their arrival ; on the ground were laid sundry 
parcels, cloakf^ coats^ and umbrella, parasols, 
and one pair of pattens I In the middle of the 
room stood a small square table, with the usual 
requisites for an f^proaching dinner; an old<^ 
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fashioned comfortable sized sofa, covered with 
white dimity, stood against the wall, and half-a- 
dozen green painted chairs occupied the rest of 
the spare spaces around ; a small hanging book- 
shelf, containing a few books, was the only other 
piece of furniture in the room, excepting a pon- 
derous dark mahogany sideboard, graced with 
two knife-boxes, and the usual ornaments of a 
country inn ; the grate was filled with a large 
jar of flowers. Geoi^e threw himself full length on 
the sofa ; Ellen knelt before the flowers, to admire 
and see if there was anything she did not already 
possess ; and Martha pulled down all the books, 
to amuse herself till the dinner was ready. 

" An uncommon easy sofii, this, Ellen." 

" You seem to be enjoying it" 

*^ Bless my heart, Martha, what could make 
you bring your pattens ?" 

" I got so very wet and dirty yesterday, walk- 
ing up that long hill, after the thunder-storm." 
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" Well, I should never have dreamt of your 
having brought pattens from their home in the 
month of August ! Ellen, did you bring your 
pattens?" 

" No," said Ellen, her head in the middle of 
the flowers. " See, Martha, I don't think we 
have this pretty little thing." 

Martha laid aside her book to look at it. 
" No, but the Bentleys have ; you can get it 
from them." 

"That! why, my dear, it is like a weed at 
Errock ; you need not take a slip of that ; what 
with your plants, and stones, and Martha's books, 
umbrella, and pattens! we shall certainly break 
down before we reach our journey's end ! What 
can have become of the dinner? my brownie 
page has devoured it, I think." 

« Who is fidgetting now ?" 

" Why, Martha, all we gained by yoiu" early 
rising will be thrown away by our delaying here 
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so very long; however^ here they come. A 
capital fiae fellow^ that fowl, Mr* Landlord." 

^' I hope he will prove as good to your taste 
as he looks, sir." 

« That fish &om your own tod ?" 

^^My son'sy sir; they are always reckoned 
good in the streams hereabouts." 

Myhostdisappeared, after having uncovered 
the dishes, and the three gathered round the 
table. Having finished their repast, 

^* Now, I think, we must be off as quickly as 
possible. I will go and order the horses, and 
collect all the things together, Ellen. Dcm't 
forget your pattens^ Martha I" 

The carrii^e was brought to the door, and in 
appearance made a curious contrast, to the ill- 
matched pair of horses destined to carry them 
on their journey. 

" What have we here— Brobdignag and Lil- 
liput?' 
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"Sir?" said the man^ 

•*I Bay^ what have you linked together here— - 
a cart4iorse and a pony T* 

" O^ sir, they be ci^tal goero, the email one 
be the fittest on the road; they go very well 
together, sir, never fearfc" 

" You know your cattle best, I suppose, and 
the tacikle seems a good match tx) them. Good 
morning, my {riends," said the gentleman to the 
landlord and his lady^ who, with the litde boy, 
had collected on the step ; " if I come this way 
again, I shall certainly stay here ; mid I will re- 
commend your house for good ixce to my friends, 
and your boy for an es:cellent guide^ if he was 
not afraid of the brownies I All right, and let 
us push on«" 

Their journey carried them over some beau« 
tiful mountainous scenery, one purple cap tower- 
ing above another^ higher and higher^ till they 
seemed to ]^st upon the clouds, and all reflected 
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back in the numerous pretty lakes which they 
passed, on one of which was an island, with an 
old castle on it, which their driver informed 
them " was the birth-place of some great man 
in the History of England," but whose name 
had escaped his memory. 

** Much the wiser we for your knowledge of 
the History of England, my friend," said George, 
in an under tone, as he again seated himself in 
the carriage between his two companions. 
" Oh I he speaks again. What do you say?" 

*• Will you go the hill road, sir ?" 

**I think we have had mountains already; 
but do you recommend it ?" 

" Oh, yes ; the gentry always prefers it, sir.'' 

"By all means, then, the sky road, if you ^ 
please." So saying, our travellers turned off 
the road across the hills, through some beautiful 
plantations of larch and firs, and a splendid 
scene did indeed open before them. They seemed 
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all three afraid of losing any of its beauties by 
conversing ; and therefore in this silence, which 
was broken only by exclamations of Grand ! 
Beautiful ! Oh, how beautiful ! &c., I will go 
back in my narrative some years, to make my 
readers a little acquainted with the early history 
of the travellers. 



Martha and Ellen were the daughters of Mr. 
and Mrs. Craven, the good old pastor and his 
wife, of Mere, on the borders of Cornwall. He 
had been presented to the living on his mar- 
riage with Mary, the daughter of the former 
incumbent Here they lived a life of useful- 
ness, not, indeed, extending much beyond the 
boundary of Mere ; but that was a very large, 
straggling parish, thinly peopled, but extend- 
ing over a large tract of country; and to 
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perforin tsll the duties of such a parish took 
blmost the whole time of the excellent rector* 
He kept no horse— ^had no gardener^ and yet 
there Were no yegetables to be eompared with 
those seen on his table. He was his own car- 
p&htet — thd principal personage to whom Mrs. 
Craven and the rest of the hoiisehold looked for 
assistance in everything that was to be done ; 
in shorty he was^ like the old fashioned clock on 
the stairs, the regulator of all their actions. 

The wonhy pastor and his wife were blessed 
with a family of thu^teen children, all of whom 
reached the age of manhood, though many did 
not survive them; they were with him and 
around him at all hours, from the early dawn 
(for he loved early rising, and those who could 
but lisp could yet repeat his old saying, of 

" Early to bed and early to rise, 
Makes a man healthy, wealthy, and wise !") 

until the same hour at night, when he always 
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gathered his household together^ to distnisd them 
with A blessing to thek bight's repose. 

The parlour iat Mere was a dark^ odL-waius- 
coted room-^'-an immense, massy, oak-carved 
chimhey-piecei so high that it would almost ap- 
pear as if the rectory had been inhabited by a 
race of gitmts, bb every dhimtifey-piece in the 
house was of like elevation | but then the rooms 
were so loW^ with the beams, crossing them^ that 
from that circumstanc^e their height was made 
more conspicuous. Two large recesses in the 
wall were filled with many It Well-worn volume^ 
not confined to divinity alonci but grasping all 
literature^ end every oHe arranged, with the 
subject of the shelves Mrritten above, as history, 
plays) travels, lives> &c. (which, by the by, is a 
most convenient arrangement), and the rector 
claimed fix)m his children an especial promise, 
that no book taken tcom it should be ever left 
about afteir being read (the modem invention of 
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tables piled with books would have almost pro- 
voked his anger, if trifles could have done so). 
There was a drawing-room, but the rector and 
his wife and children loved the oak parlour best. 
Mrs. Craven was truly r pattern for a clergy- 
man's wife. Such a couple must be a benefit 
to any household and any parish, and such they 
were esteemed in Mere. Every comfort that 
kindness could devise was made and carried to 
their sick parishioners : if they wanted advice, 
it was to the rectory they came — a loan to as- 
sist them in difficulties, the rector's purse was 
applied to— a situation to place out a daughter, 
the rector's lady must know of such — a good 
counsellor to assist in bringing to his proper 
senses a refractory son, "the rector will sure 
take the trouble just to speak to him, and he 
will sure mind the rector" — a hard landlord, 
" if the rector will but say a word in my favour, 
he will wait till next Lady-day, and then the 
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Mills will pay the rent" In fact, nothing, even 
to the borrowing a book, or a handful of mari- 
golds for a " few broths !" but it came from the 
rectory. 

Within and around the house all was comfort, 
cheerfulness, and peace; all had as much of 
learning instilled into them in their youth, as it 
was needful youth should know ; but the rector 
was of the old school ; " make them good 
Christians, dutifiil children, useful neighbours, 
loyal and obedient subjects, and they will be a 
hundred times better off than if they knew all 
the sciences that can be invented" — and such 
did his children become; — ^yet there was no 
want, even of elegant accomplishments, for the 
girls, or of good, sound, classical knowledge for 
the boys ; but they were, at the same time, not 
given up to study alone. 

Time passed, and out of the thirteen children 
six only remained to their good and excellent 
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parent0. John entered into an office in London ; 
Thomas followed bis father's profession^ amidst 
the mines of Co^mwall ; Laura married a physir 
cian, in great practice, in the country town of 
Bremerton; Mary managed the house of her 
brother John ; apd when our tale commenced, 
E)llep| 4;he younge^tj had only six weeks hefore 
given h^r hai^d to Geqige Langton, the curate 
of IBrrock, the neighbouring parish of their dear 
]V(e|?e, Martha was designated by all her family 
aa (^the spipster," ^otthat she was very old, but 
her habits, tb^y determined, were positively old 
vmfiishi she never had wished to change her 
name, 'tis truei, for her heart was so closely in- 
tertwined with everything at Mere, she thought 
pf no pth^r home; but she was destined to see 
many ch^Qg^s. 

Of their parents, they first lost thepr dear, 
their valued mother, who, by the sudden brfsak- 
ing of a blood-ypssel, was in a few minutes taken 
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fi^m'them and the joys and the sorrows of this 
world for ever. John and Mary, at that time, 
were (as I have said) settled in London ; Ellen 
was in all her highest beauty, but her brilliant 
eye and blooming eomplexion made the parents- 
hearts, who had lost so many, fear yet fbr her; 
and she was, fbr the best medical aid, in London, 
with her sister Mary. Laura had been married 
at a very early age, and had a family around 
her« Thomas happened to be at home for a few 
we^ks; and the poor Rector summoned them 
all together on the sad event, to pay the last 
moumftil tribute to her memory, and to comfort 
him, their dear, and now only ren^aining parent ; 
but their several duties called them away again, 
por would he even let Ellen stay; so she re- 
turned with her sister Mary; and it remained 
to Martha ^lone to stay by and soothe his 
troubled mind, to be his one only messenger on 
his village errands— :^^ his right hand," as he 
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termed it — to walk with him^ to sit with him, to 
read to him, and converse on the subject most to 
his satisfaction — ^his dear, his much-loved wife. 

" Martha, dear, you are very like your poor 
dear mother," he would say, as he passed his 
hand over her long auburn locks, when she was 
seated on a low footstool before the fire, at his 
feet, with no other light in the room but the 
cheerful blaze she had tried to make, " I cannot 
help it ; yet it would be unkind to wish her here 
again ; but I have lost the sharer of all my cares, 
the sweetener of all my joys ; — no^ neither ought 
I to say thaty dearest child, as you are with me ; 
but everything does so remind me of her loss — 
there is her chair, her book, her everything." 

" Dear father, had I not better remove them, 
as they always distress you so?" 

" No, no ; I believe I should grieve more if 
they went also. No, I will thank Heaven ; I 
have had my full share of happiness with her. I 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



OB, THE SPINSTER. 29 

gathered some of the hepaticas she was so fond 
of to-day, to bring to you ; but they reminded 
me so of her, I had not the heart, and flung 
them away again ! It was so sudden ! but still, 
why should I wish her longer tossed in the 
storms of this world ? No, I trust she has made 
a safe anchorage in a haven of peace ; and there 
may we all join her ! I will try to enjoy the 
many blessings I still have left; you are all good 
children, and it would be ingratitude in me not 
to take a pleasure in the comforts I still enjoy, 
and truly, my child, you are a blessing to me," 
So saying, he stooped down, and kissed her 
cheek ; a cheerful smile brightened his face, as 
if Resignation had bid Grief depart, and had 
taken possession of his mind* ^^ Now, send for 
candles, and I will read to you, for I think it 
employs my thoughts more than your reading to 
me." 
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Months and months passed away, and year 
succeeded year, with no other change in Mere 
rectory than the arrival or departurti £rom time 
to time, of the children of the good old patriarch. 
His health was visibly and rapidly declining, and 
Ellen staid, on that account, at home ; not that 
any of them imagined they should soon have to 
part with him for ever, but they felt his growing 
years. Ellen's delicate health, and still more 
delicate form, did not fit her for the active and 
busy share in the cares of the household and 
parish, that Martha's very robust firame per- 
mitted her to exert ; but Ellen was always lively, 
and made a very cheerful addition to the fire- 
side at Mere. Mr. Langton was at that time a 
constant visitor at the Rectory, a sort of sub- 
curate of Mere ; he had been on a visit to Mr. 
Marston, at the adjoining parish of Errock, for 
a long time ; and on his quitting it, took pos- 
session of it himsel£ Errock was a small parish, 
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and he was anxious, at all times, to lend his 
assistance to his kind neighbouring rector. He 
knew Mr. Marston must be a great loss to him, 
and he was anxious to fill his place^ if he could. 

** Why, sir, what is it to me to walk to Burnet, 
about that old woman you wish to send to the 
hospital?" or, <^ What signifies a fimeral to me 
at six o'clock this evening, if they cannot come 
before ?-^this cold night is not fit for you ; be- 
sides, I shall come and have a chat; and if 
Miss Martha would be so obliging as to secure 
me a bed, I will stay, and have my revenge at 
chess with Miss Ellen; and in the morning you 
can walk with me to Topham Common, about 
the subscription for the poor man's horse." 

*^ You are always welcome, my dear sir; and 
I am sure I &el your kindness; so, if you will 
stay, that will make me resign my duty to you." 

And again and again such proposals were 
made, and again and again these visits came ; 
c2 
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and each evening found Martha plying the busy 
needle, " right-hand to her father," a place she 
would not willingly resign, even for "dear 
Ellen" ; and the curate of Errock found a chair 
constantly by the interesting Ellen, till not to 
have been in that seat would have called forth 
one of Martha's queries — " Why, Mr. Langton, 
do you sit here ?" 

" Why^ Mrs. Martha I I can't tell you ; but 
as it seems to affiront you, I'll e'en change sides. 
Now I have a full and perfect view of Miss 
Craven, which, I conclude, she thinks the pret- 
tiest picture in the room 1" 

Martha blushed, when she looked from her 
work, and found his laughing eyes fixed on her. 
" I said it," she said, " Mr. Langton, because 
you did not see, sitting here/ you shaded papa's 
newspaper." 

" No, indeed, I did not see it, nor did I in- 
tend it." 
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" Yes, you are more out of my light there ; 
and dear Martha is always thinking of me," said 
her father, with one of his sweet smiles on her ; 
and George thought himself really better placed 
in the very seat he was wishing to be in, that he 
might find some employment in turning over 
the contents of Ellen's work-box ! for, of course, 
he could have no unsh to be nearer her ! 

But these happy days were about to end. The 
good, the excellent Rector, is no more ; he is 
now laid in the same grave with his honoured 
wife; Mere vicarage became the property of 
another; Ellen and Martha removed to their 
sister Laura's house, in the populous town of 
Bremerton ; not without casting a longing, lin- 
gering look behind, as they took a last farewell 
of the oak parlour, the garden, the churchyard, 
of Mere. George Langton, who had been for 
a year, or so, the acknowledged lover of Ellen, 
was there, to place them, together with their 
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faithful domestic^ Ghristabellcj into the chaise 
destined to convey them to Bremerton. With a 
thick and husky voice^ ill disguisbg the emotion 
he felt tit their sorrow— ^" Fafewell, iny dear 
friendd," he said ; " oh ! what would I give to 
call this loved rectory mine I But we shall meet 
in happier Aaj^ I trust" Having seen them 
drive away, he stopped but to gather a branch 
from the luxuriant myrtle J " This," said he to 
himself, "T will try to fostei* at Errockj" to 
which place he immedicitely bent his steps. 



At the town of Bremerton, Ellen found no- 
thing to interest her ; she turned het eyes from 
the high red brick houses opposite, with their 
green Venetian blinds and yellow doort, brass 
knockers, and well-polished bell-handles, snow- 
white stone stepS) tmd windows, on which not a 
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spot was allowed a moment's resting placei after 
a languid gaxe^ back again upon the volume 
before her} but her heart was at Errock. She 
diterted herself to be employed ; but there was 
a listlessness of manner that shewed it was ex- 
ertion* Not SO) Martha; she hated a town 
(especially a country town) ad cordially as ever 
Ellen did ; she longed for her own dear Merei 
for her walks over the commoui her garden^ her 
every pleasure left behind ; but ^^ It would be so 
wrong to grieve dear Ellen with her borrow I to 
make Laura thmk she wan pining ; and her kind, 
isitcellent brother-in-laW| Dr. Phillips^ would 
think rile could not make herself happy iu his 
house ; nO) no one should see she Was unhappy ; 
it would be very ungratefuli aUd it would not 
be following her dear father's examplei not be- 
having like a Christian." And Martha looked 
around, to see what she could do to occupy her- 
self, to be of use ; and seeking for it, she found 
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it. There was Anne and Jane^ Caroline, and 
Sophia, tall Richard, and fat Sammy, and liitle 
John, all to be worked for, all to walk out with, 
all to be taught, scolded, encouraged, and played 
with, by turns ; and Aunt Martha could assist 
in all this. Then, there was Edward, from col- 
lege — to be sure Ellen was a better companion 
for him, and for Jacob, from sea, for she sang so 
sweetly with them, played so well, liked chess 
so much ; and the children were too much for 
Ellen, and Ellen was not in good spirits, and 
Ellen had to write to Mr. Langton, and it was 
a pity to disturb Ellen. Mrs. Phillips, dear 
good soul, was overpowered ; she had the Doc- 
tor and the house to attend to, and the surgery- 
room to keep the key of, in the Doctor's ab- 
sence, and to manage for all the children, if it 
was not for " dear Aunt Martha ;" but Martha 
was always ready, and Martha was so strong, 
and Martha did not mind noise, or fatigue, or 
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trouble ; and the children are so fond of Aunt 
Martha, and Martha manages children and ser- 
vants so well, and Martha is such an early riser, 
and Martha takes so much pleasure in making 
breakfast for the Doctor. Martha in a very 
short time found she need not seek for employ- 
ments to rouse her; but she had but her own 
morning hour, before she left her room, that she 
could call her own, unless she took it from her 
rest at night. 



After a time spent thus at Bremerton, there 
was a grand gathering of the clan Craven, and 
all its wide-spread ramifications, for three wed- 
dings at once, and all to take place at Dr. Phil- 
lips' ! Here was a field of usefulness for dear 
aunt Martha. 

"John is about to marry Sophia Pai'sons, 
Laura's most intimate firiend, and her brother, 
c3 
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in John's office, in London, is to marry my dear 
sister Mary, so she will be Mrs. Richard Par- 
sons^" said Martha, gaily^ ode morhitlg, to George 
Langlon> as he entered the hall bf the doctor's 
hous^; »' Whyj EUen 6aid you were at Rust- 
hall, or she would hav^ written to yoU.'' 

** I came back unexpectedly last night to Ef- 
rock, and rode off here the fii^t spare minute. 
Mr. Burnet could flot take my duty any longer; 
his mother is ill." 

^' Only think, George, how much I shall have 
to do I there is all John's table-linen and things 
to do, and all Mary's plain work>-^for it comes 
to my eha^e ; Ellen hates it, and Laura has no 
time." 

" Dear Martha, I will give you more i I wish 
you would do Ellen's plain work, if she wants 
plain work ; what is plain work ?" 

« Why — ^Why — ^why, garments." 

*« Well> if Ellen wants garments^ I wish you 
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would persuade her to let you make them. I 
am 80 hea^y tuned of waiting ; I never shall 
get anything more ; and I have persuaded my 
dear unde that it is retj prudent l and now it 
Would be Bo deUghtful all to marry at oixce." 

'^ Three bridi^-cakes all on the same table 1 
What say yott, children f The children were 
all waiting for '^aunt Martha" to carver who 
had left them to open the door to Mn Langton^ 
whom she saw through the green venetianSi 
Thej instantly joined in ftdl chorus of approba- 
tion* 

'^ Oh I doi Mr. LangtonI do let us haye three 
cakes at once !" 

** I am sure none so willing as I ; but where 
is Ellen?'' 

^^ Oh I she is in the drawing-room.'' 

''Then I will go and ask her." And the 
three weddings did take place together at the 
parish church of Bremerton ; and never was 
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such a merry party collected. There were 
no regrets for any one. John and his wife set 
off straight to London, as he could not lengthen 
his stay ; Mary and her husband spent their 
holiday in her own dear county ; but they had 
agreed all to live together in London, whither 
they shortly after went; and George gaily 
handed his beautiful and happy Ellen into a 
spruce travelling phaeton, a present from his 
much loved uncle. 

With a face beaming with happiness he 
turned to his now " sister Martha" — **I wish you 
Well through this evening; you had much bet- 
ter have come with us." 

" Oh 1 it would not be fidr to dear Laura till 
this is past" For the whole town of Bremerton 
were invited to a rout at her house* on this 
evening. 

George and Ellen drove off on their road to 
Malvern. A few short weeks found them again 
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at Errock ; but the new rector of Mere had a 
son on a visit, who offered to take Mr. Lang- 
ton's duty, if he liked a longer holiday ; and he 
did like it, and he did better like " aunt Mar- 
tha" should have a holiday ; and he drove over 
to Bremerton to take her with them on a tour; 
and there we left them, travelling in the High- 
lands. 



This excursion was a more real holiday to 
aunt Martha than she ever anticipated; here 
she quite enjoyed herself, except when think- 
ing ^^ she ought to be in London to assist Mary 
in her new arrangements, and she ought to be in 
Cornwall with Thomas, to help him in moving 
to his new curacy; and she was constantly 
thinking what Laura would do without her, 
though she supposed Hester" (her eldest 
daughter, whom Mary brought home from Lon- 
don) " could very well supply her place." 
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*"* Never think of them at all^ Martha. I wish 
you would let your mind take holiday sb well as 
your body/' said George^ as they were seated 
at their tea-table, at the Ge(»^ Inn. 

*'But how loi% shall we be absent? for we 
have been a mcmth yesterday*" 

"What I have we been matlried ten weeks I 
I could not have believed it 1'' 

" YeSj I have been a month from Bremerton. 
X reidly did pronuse to go to Thomas^ and I will 
write tOHdiight*" 

" Say tluree weeks^ dear Mdrtha^" said £11^; 
** George must be home in a forti%ht." 

"Nonsense writing, dear Ellen { what diall 
we do without Martha to beauty and ladjify 
Errock? You know it has never had any one 
in it but bachelors I and we didl be so tired the 
first month of our return^ nobody will be 2^ if 
Martha'is Hot there. I tell you what, Martha, I 
cannot spare you to live With Thomas ; he never 
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has be^n tised to having jou liting with him, 
and Ellen haSi dhd I like yotii tny deaf^ and 
I canddl part with you. I Will etett cJMry your 
pattenB atid your nmbteUut and walk under your 
cloak in the dog-<lays I" said George> laughing, 
in Whidi h(B was jmoed by his two companions. 

'^I am quite satisfied," replied Martha^ '^by 
your wishing it^ tod ready to €o)ae^ if it was 
only to hear your cheerful laugh } but I must go 
to Thomas if* he tmnU me) ito he is quite al(me." 

<^ And we must obey i did Z not sby sO, Ellen?" 

'^ We must give dear Martha leave to do as 
she Ukes, I think, though it is against our 
wisheSi" 

^^ Yes, you knoW I have never promised to 
obqf) end never wish to^," said Martha, lowering 
her tone* 

''Take ctare^ Mrs. Martha!— like 'th^ bird 
who sings in yonder Oflgei you'll change your 
note to^4nwrow.' " 
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*'No — ^no, I must go and write to Thomas 
before I go to bed. Good night " 

" What shall we do without that dear, happy 
sister of yours, dear Ellen, if she goes to live 
with Thomas ?" 

"I do not know; I cannot bear to think of 
losing her." 

<' I cannot understand, Ellen, how it is that 
Martha should still be Miss Craven. It seems 
strange one so fitted for the mistress of a family, 
with such a form and such a face, and e'en with 
such a winning grace, should not yet have 
changed her name I" 

" To you, I suppose, without being treacherous, 
I may say it is her own choice." 

*^Why, I never heard of any such change 
wished by any one ; and I now have been years, 
countless years, at Errock ; at least I am sure I 
thought them so, my Ellen." 

** But it was even before you came to live at 
Errock, and to your predecessor." 
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" What I Marston I Impossible I surely, Ellen, 
you are joking." 

'*No — I should have thought you knew it, 
as ladies suppose gentlemen as communicative 
to each other as they are themselves," 

" No, really ; Marston tiever mentioned it — ^it 
must have been a supposition that it wouJd ie." 

'^The proposal was actually made, much to 
poor Martha's dismay ; for she feared she must 
have been very unguarded ; have appeared very 
coquettish to let it go so far. That she was 
pleased with the friendly interest of so excel- 
lent a person as Mr. Marston, she did not deny ; 
but that he could ever be thinking of Martha 
Craven, as the future lady of Errock, was be- 
yond the comprehension of one who has so very 
humble an opinion of herself; but she could 
not; no, she never could leave her own dear 
circle; he would be mistaken in the fancied 
good qualities he saw in her — ^in fact, dear papa 
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must kindly undertake the office of saying it 
was impossible, and of expressing her regret at 
her own conduct^ if he thought iuiything she 
had said or done was wrong. It was a giievous 
disappointtnent to us all, for we so much liked 
Mr. Marston ; but then it was her wish, and we 
did not let her see it was otherwise ; but I be- 
lieve dear Martha and her conscience were 
never friendly tigdn, till pap% oHe day, read 
from the paper he held in his hand — ^ At St* 
Geoi^'s, Hanover Square^ the Rev. Francis 
Marston, to Elieabeth Harriett Anne^ the lovely 
and accomplished daughter of John Magnus, 
Esq.;* and I know not what flourishing be- 
sides" 

'' Oh^ y&S| indeed, there was plenty of it, all 
the bride's titled relations to the twentieth 
cousin, twice removed^ I believe ; Marston had 
nothing to do with that; he mentioned it to me 
himself, but he said his Elizabeth had none of 
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it; she was Unttfibcted^ youngi and he trusted he 
had made a good dhoice. Poor fellow I I verily 
believe Chrlstabelle would have made a better; 
fthe id good tempered^ but h^r eduoation hito 
been all for nobility, in courts, in camps, nUt for 
a quiet counity life. Whc^t a wife provoking 
Martha would have made him I and she must 
have been happyi for a better being camiot 
exist I had a wondrous dismal letter from 
him^ when he offered me the euracy of Errock ; 
now I can see the reason, tiim I could not; fbr 
I left him as happy as the cricket on his hearthj; 
he said Errbok had lost all its charms that it 
once possessed; that he supposed when I left 
him BO lonely I took them vrith me.'' 

<' It Was the very day you left, after your visit, 
that he made Martha the oflfer.'' 

''Reallyi was itP well^^and he said, as you 
liked it so much, I will resign it to you, having 
Mr. Pentland's leave to do so: its vicinity to 
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Ellen, and Mere, will please you, will it not ?' 
How often did I read those words — did it, do 
you think, Ellen ?" Ellen only smiled. " Pos- 
sibly," said he, ^^ Martha may not like living at 
Errock, now." 

" I do not think she has given one thought to 
the subject, since she expressed her great de- 
light that he was actually married; and more 
so, when Mrs. Bentley spoke so highly of Mrs. 
Marston. From that time, I think, Martha be- 
came more reserved than ever in gentlemen's 
society." 

" I wonder," said George, after musing some 
time, "I wonder Marston never should have 
betrayed it; he would listen to me, by the hour, 
about ' Miss Ellen !' He is such an excellent 
man — such good sterling principles — such warm 
attachment — ^he has two nice girls, but I fear all 
will be given up for accomplishments ; a French 
governess in a clergyman's house to me has 
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a wonderful harsh sound, little befitting the 
old-fashioned ideas I imbibed from my good 
uncle, and listened to from your excellent 
parent; but I need not condemn, if I do not ap- 
prove. If I had daughters, their mother should 
bring them up, and I would assist if I could, 
and she should make them useful, domestic, 
rational, and reflecting beings ; teaching them 
the value of good common sense to be brought 
into action, in the duties of every day ; accom- 
plishments sufficient to make a variation in the 
quiet and retired life which, in general, women 
are destined to lead. There are many things, 
for instance, in which your presence is of more 
use in my parish than I am myself; but I am 
far from approving of the present interfering 
style of many ladies, with a clergyman's own 
especial duties. Home is their principal sphere 
of usefulness, and elsewhere, if guided by dis- 
cretwn; but all stands at fancy fairs — ^public 
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meetings — praying with and reading to pri« 
soners in jails— going from bouse to house dis-* 
tributing tractSi and many other things^ which 
ladies now seem to think their province ; never 
let me see you do, dearest Ellen, and that is all 
I need care about Come, go along to bed, or 
we shall certdnly be too late in the morning. 
Oh ! Martha had got some buttons in her 
basket; ask her for some to sew on my sleeve ; 
and in that wonderful housewife that contains 
everything, do you think she has any silk for 
you to mend my pocket-book?" 

^* I will go and ask ; and I have broken my 
scissors, and must borrow hers." 

<« Make haste, or she may be gone to bed.** 
^^Oh, no, she finds much to occupy her, I 
believe, at night, as travelling takes so much of 
her time." 



<< Sadly late this morning," said George, 
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coming into tlie breakfast^roomi on one of the 
few lingering hot days of autumn, and looking 
really fatigued with heat and hurry ; " and 
there you sit, looking as cool and comfortable 
as possible. Ellen is coming directly ; but it is 
30 late. Have you breakfasted." 

" No," said Martha, ** I have been very 
much interested in ' Irene,' dear Dr. Johnson's 
'Irene.' I never met with it before, and it 
chanced to be in this room." 

'' I am glad you have had something to amuse 
you. But why did not you go out ?" 

'^ Oh, I don't like walking about alone in a 
strange place." 

^^ But it is such a wonderfully quiet inn. I 
declare nobody called us, and no one seemed 
stirring. We shan't positively be off till ten. 
Well, tchmarrow we shall be at Errock." 

'* I am half sorry. I have so very much en- 
joyed this excursion; but then I shall see 
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Laura next week^ and all the dear children ; 
and the week after, Thomas, in his quiet home ; 
and poor dear Christabelle as happy as a queen 
and as busy as a bee, in Master Thomas's 
house ; I am so glad she lives with him." 

" And so am I ; for now you can stay, and 
live contentedly at Errock." 

" I hope I should be contented anywhere, in 
all my happy homes. Do you know I have 
heard from Thomas ? Ellen has the letter ; and 
he thinks I had better not come to him, as he 
has undertaken the charge of some toff pupils; 
and that, as he must be so occupied, I should 
not be comfortable in his dismal minmg country. 
Now the latter part I should not care about; 
but I think, in the former case, I should be a 
tax upon him; and Christabelle is a famous 
housekeeper for him — so Errock shall be my 
particular liome^^ 

"Hear, Ellen; hear! hear! hear I Errock is 
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to be her particular homer said George, as 
Ellen entered, with the letter in her hand 

"Yes, indeed, I have just read Thomas's 
letter, and thought, dear Martha, you could 
decide in no other way, now ; for, much as all 
the party would delight to have you as an 
inmate, I think we have a better claim than any ; 
and no one can more delight in it than I do,'' 
said she, throwing her arms around her sister's 
neck. 

" Come, make room for me, too ; I will have 
a salute this happy morning. To-morrow I will 
set the Errock bells ringing 1 — even if they bring 
them down with the merry peal, I will have 
new ones cast I This is the best ending to our 
journey, after all ; for I had almost given it up 
as hopeless. We will not forget to drink the 
health of the tall pupils /" 
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MEMORY. 

Borne on the ocean's heaving breast, 
Mark yon stately vessel sail; 

How in floating canvass drest. 
Courts she every wanton gale I 

Soft the prosp'roos breezes blow ; 

Fast she makes the wished for shore ; 
Olitt'ring, bright, in splendid show ; 

Rich with India's golden ore. 

Gently foams the recreant tide 
'Neath the golden gilded prow ; 

Pleas'd, the joyous waves divide, 
Still behmd no track they show. 

Tet at some far-^tant day. 
Memory will the scene retrace ; 

Mark the wanton breeze's play ; 
Hail the vessel's easy grace. 

Bnoyafit thus on life's broad stream, 
Man in all his beauty moves ; 

Blest with sweet contentment's beam ; 
Blest with all his bosom loves. 
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Swift each passing year rolls on. 

Still contentment glads his mind ; 
Soon each passing year is gone 

Gone, nor leaves a track helundl 

Then alike fond memory's powers- 
Pleasures long since past review — 

Lead him back to youth's bright hours, 
And eaeh blissful scene renew I 

" OU) NEW6PAPBB." 



^^ Swift each passing year*' has rolled, since 
last I told the passing tale. Aunt Martha has 
now gained another title, of the ** Venerable 
Spinster" There she sits, with her neat cap 
covering her silver hair, " once auburn bright" 
— her plain attire befitting her age; — she is 
surrounded not only by her nieces and nephews, 
but likewise by her great-nephew; George 
Langton's eldest son, and his children; the 
grand-children of her darling Ellen. But it is 
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only of Aunt Martha I mean to speak ;-^she is 
now, indeed, in the winter of her age. Life to 
her has been, as it is to all mankind, a varied 
scene, — pain and pleasure, joy and sorrow, 
have mingled in her cup. For all the comforts 
and blessings in her lot, she has, by word and 
deed, shewn her thankfulness. ^Adversity was 
met with resignation, and served but to bring 
forth those virtues which might otherwise not 
have been perceived. Truly may she be said 
to have followed Seed's advice; for her piety 
did not break out in sudden, short, interrujpted 
flashes — but it shone on in one continued steady 
daylight She had not just religion enough to 
make her uneasy, but enough to give her solid 
satisfaction, and a well-'grounded assurance of 
future happiness. She gave to religion all she 
could,-^her heart She did not content herself 
with thinkmg how holy and charitable Ae 
would be if she had such a fortune, or were in 
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such a situation ; but she was never easy till she 
was as holy and charitable as it was possible 
for her to be, in the station in which she was 
placed. Silently went she on her way; — hers 
was not outward, but inward religion, running 
through her every action. Ostentation she con- 
demned ; and no one fully knows the good she 
has done. Softly and gently is she descending 
the vale of years ; her cheerfulness is uninter- 
rupted, — she is still the cherished one to those 
of her own circle lefit to her, — the honoured 
" Aunt Martha," of her younger friends, — the 
l^nd, the considerate mistress of her humble 
dependents, — the affectionate adviser of rich or 
poor, who need her advice. Yes I there she sits 
— the perfect picture of a contented, happy old 
age; her silver spectacles glistening by her 
hoary locks. Her eyes are still bright, and she 
can yet ply her needles ; — her step is feeble, but 
still she can yet enjoy the sunshine of a sum- 
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mer's day, supported by those friendly hahdB 
who assist her with so much readiness; and 
around the winter fire she still gathers a circle, 
who delight to have a seat near her, to listen to 
Aunt Martha's tales of the olden time ; to catch 
the approving smile, ^and treasure it as the 
heart s delight Can we doubt her happiness, 
who has been the comforter of so many in this 
world of trial — who has entered so ftdly into all 
their joys ? All who have known, and do know, 
" Aunt Martha," must surely love " The 
Spinster." 



Errock Vicarage, 
1838. 
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